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CIIAPTKR VIII.
Thp polico ofllccr did not follow the

nutopsical oporationa closely. Ho was
eager to know; ho was impatient for the
moment when, having taken tlio pic
two, lio might develop llio negatives
and study them to seo if ho could di.s
cover anything, could decipher any
imago, lio had used photography in the
service of anthropometry; ho had taken
tho pictures at the morgue with his ko
lak, and now, at homo in his little

room, which ho was able to lnrkcn com
pletely, hu was dovoloplng his plates.

Mmo. Hernardet and tho children
worn much struck with tho expression
of his faco. It was not troubled, hut pre-
occupied and as if ho wero completely
absorbed. Ho was very quiet, eating
very little, and seemed thoughtful. His
wife asked him, "Art thou ill?" Ho

"No, 1 think not." And his
littlo girls said to each other in low
tones, "Papa is ou a trail. "

lie was in truth. Tho hunting dog
suit lied tho scent. The pictures which
bo had taken of tho retina and had de-

veloped showed a result sufficiently
clear for Rornnrdrt to feel confident
enough to tell his chief that ho dis-
tinctly saw a visage, tho faco of a inau.
contused, no doubt, hut clear enough tf
recognize not only a typo, but adistinc;
type. As from tho depths of a cloud, in
n fort of whito halo, a human faco up.
pearcd whoso features could bo distinct-
ly seen with a magnifying glass tho
faro of a man with a pointed black
beard, tho forehead a littlo bald, and
blackish spots which indicated tho eyes.
It was only a phautom ovidontly, and
tho photographer at tho profectuio
teomod more moved than Hernardet by
tho proofs obtained. Clearer than in
spirit photographs, which so many cred-
ulous peoplo beliovo in, tho image
showed plainly, and in studying it one
could distinctly follow tho contours. A
tpecter, perhaps, but tho specter of a
man who was still young and resem-
bled, v. i tli his pointed beard, some
trooper of tho sixteenth century, a phan-
tom of Rome Soignour Olouot.

"For example," said tho official pho-
tographer, "if ono could discover a mur-
derer by photographing a dead man's
eyes this would bo miraculous. It is
incredible I"

"Xot moro incrediblo, " Bomardct
replied, "than what tho papcrc publish.
Edison is experimenting on making tho
blind seo by using thu Roentgen rays.
There is a miracle. "

Then Hormtrdet took his proofs to M.
Ginory. Tho police officer felt that tho
magistrate, tho sovereign power in
criminal researches, ought, abovo every-
thing, to collaborate with him, to con-
tent to these experiments which i?o

many others had declared useless and
nbsurd. Tho taste for researches, which
was with M. Ginory a matt"r of tem-
perament as well as a duty to his pro-
fession, was fortunately keen on this
scent Criminals call in their argot tho
judges "ton prii r." Curinsitv in this
man was combined with a knowledge- of
protoutiu researches.

Wbtn Heniardot spread out on M.
desk tho four photographs

which lio had brought with him, tha
nrt remarl; winch tho examining mag
lstrato made was, "Hut I seo nothing
acliud.ii mist and then after;" Her-nar- d

drew a magnifying glass from
his pocket and pointed out, as ho would
have explained an enigmatical design,
mi. moving nis linger over
mo cent, nir or tho face which his nail
outlined, that human face which ho had
Keen ami studied in his little room in
too parage of the KIvm'm dc lleaux
Arts. Hi in.idohim see after some nm
mentK ot minute examination ho made

. .1.;... .1.... "... i.t."'in- ineo. is irue there is
zm image- then-,- exclaimed --M. Ciinorv
Ho added: "Is it plain enough for mo
to see it. so that I can from it imagine a
living being? I seo tho form, divined
it at fir.t, saw it clearly defined after
Ward. At first it seemed very vague
but I find it sufficiently well defined sc
that I can soo each feature, but without
my special character. Oh," coutinuei
M Ginory excitedly, rubbing his plumi
Mtth hands, "if it was only possible
f it was only possiblol What a mar
rcl'"

"It is possible M. lo Juge. Havi
laith," Bernardct replied. "I swear t

ron that it is possiblo. " Tliis enthusi
ism gained over tho examining niugir
Irate. Uernardet had found a fellow
lynipathizer in ids fantastio ideas. ,M

tiinory was now if only to try tho ov
jerimcnt resolved to direct tho invos

Itis true there isanimwjc there," cx
claimed M, Glnuru.

ligation on tills plan. Ho was anxious
o first show tho proofs to those who

would bo apt to recognizo in them a
tmrson whom they might havooneo seen
In tho fle.-ii- . "ToJUonieho first and then
to his wifo," said Uernardot.

"Who is Mouicho?"
"Tho coucicrgo in tho Boulovnrd do

Oliohy."
Ordered to como to tho court, M. and

Mmo. Monicho wero overjoyed. Thoy
worn summoned to appear before the
judges. Thoy had become important
jwrsonns,-- . Perhaps their pictures
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Would bo puhiiNiu'd in thu papers. They
dressed themselves' as for a fete. .Mine.
Monicho in her Sunday best strove to do
honor-t- M. liovere. Shosuid toMoniehe
in all sincorily, "Our duly is to avenge
him."

While sitting ou a bench in ono of
tho long, cokl corridors tho porter and
his wifo saw pass before them prisoners
led by their jailers. Homo looked men-
acing, whilo others had a cringing air
and seemed to try to osipo notice.
Theso two persons felt that "they wire
playing roles as important as those in a
Melodrama at tho Ambigu. Tho time,
coined long to them, and M. Giuory

did not call them as soon as they wished
that ho would. Tiny thought of their
home, which while, thoy wero detained
thero would bo invaded by tho curious,
tho gossips and reporters.

"How slow theso judgos arc!"
growled Mouicho.

When he was conducted into tho
jiroseneo of M. Ginory and his registrar
and seated upon u chair, ho was much
confused and less bitter. Ho felt a
vague, terror of all tho paraphernalia of
jnstico which surrounded him. Ho felt
that ho was running some great danger,
and to tho judgo's questions ho replied
witn extreme prudeuco. Thanks to him
and his wife M. Ginory found out
great ueai about .M. Rovoru's privato
me. lio uenetrat-v- l into that annaroiiMv
liitldon existence; ho searched to seo if
ho could discover among tho peoplo
who had visited tho old tho
ono among all others who might havo
committed tho deed.

"You never saw tho woman who vis
ltcd Rovere?"

"es; tho veiled lady, tho woman in
Muck, but I do not know her. Xo ono
knew her.

'lho story told by tho portress about
tho timo when slio surprised tho stran
ger and Rovcro with tho papers in his
Hand m trout of the open safe mado
quito an impression on tho examining
magistrate.

"Do you know tho uaino of tho visit-
or?"

"No, monsieur," tho portress replied.
"Rut if you should seo him again

would you recognize him?"
"Certainly. I seo his faco thoro o

mo."
Sho mado haste to return to her homo

so that sho might relate her impressions
to her fellow gossips. Tho worthy cou
ple left tho court puffed up with self
f steom becau a of tho rolo which thoy
had been called upon to play. Tho ob-
sequies were to bn lipid tho next day,
and tho prospect of a dramatic day "in

which M. and Mmo. Monioho would
still play this important rolo created in
them an agony which was almost joy-
ous. Tho crowd around tho house of the
crimo was always large. Somo few pa.is-ersb-

Mopped stopped before tho stone
facade behind which a murder hart been
committed. Thu reporters returned
again and again for news, and tho cou-
ple, greedy lor glory, could not open a
paper without seeing their names print-
ed in largo letters. Ono journal had
that morning even published an espe-
cial article, "Iuterviows "With M. and
Mmo. .Monioho. "

Tho crowd buzzed about tho ledge
lileo a swarm of Hies. iM. Rovero's body
had been brought back from tho morgue
Tho obsequies would naturally attract
an enormous crowd, all tho morons tho
my.-ter-y was still as deep as ever
Among his papers had been found a re-
ceipt for a tomb in tho cemetiry at
aiontmartro, bought by him about a
year belore. In another paper, not
dated, were found directions as to how
his fnneral was to bo conducted. .M.
Rovere, after having pas.-c-d a wander-
ing life, wished to rest in his native
country. Hut no other indications of his
wishes, nothing about his relatives, had
been found. It seemed as if lio was a
man without a family, without any
placo in society or any claim on any
ono to bury him. And this distressing
isolation added to tho morbid curiosity
which was attached to tho house, now
all draped in black, with the lotter
"R" standing out in whito against its
silver escutcheon.

Who would bn chief mourner? JU.
Rovcro had appointed no ono. Ho had
asked in that paper that a short notico
should bo inserted in tho iianer iivine-
tho hour and date of tho services and
giving him tho simple title
"I hopo," went on tho writer, "to bo
taken to tho cemetery quietly and fol-
lowed by intimate friends, if any

Intimato friends wero scarco in that
crowd, without doubt, but tho dead
man's wish could hardly bo carried out.
Those, obsequies which ho had wished
to bo quiet became, a sort of feto, funo-rea- l

and noisy, whore, tho thousands of
peoplo crowding tho boulevard crushed
each other in their do.siro to seo, and
pressed almost, upon tho draped funeral
car which tho neighbors had covered
witli (lowers.

Everything is a spectacle for Pari-sian-

Tho guardians of tho poaco strove
to keop back tho crowds: some miming
elimbed into tho brandies of tho trees.
Ilie bier had been placed at tho foot of
tho staircase in tho narrow corridor
opening upon tho street. 31mo. Alonieho
had placed upon a tablo in thu lodge
soma loose leaves, whero Rovero's un
known friends could writo their names

JJernardet, alert, with bis eyes wide
opeu, studying tlio facos, searching tin
eyes, minglod with tho crowd, looked
at tho lilo of peoplo, scrutinized, ono bj
ono, tho signatures; Benmrdot, iii
mourning, wearing black gloves, seem
eil moro liko an undertaker's assistant
than a polico spy. Ouco ho found him
self directly in front of tho open dooi
of tho lodgo and tho tablo whom th.
leaves lay covered with signatures
Whon in tho luilf light of tho corridoi
draped with black--, whero tho bier lav.
hu saw a man of about fiO, palo and
very sad looking. Ho hart arrived in his
turn in tho lino at tho table, where In
signed his nuuie. .Mmo. .Monicho. cloth
od in lilaolv, with a whito handkereliiel
in her hand, although bho was not weep
ing, found herself side by sido with
Rernurdet: in fact, their Jlbuwa touch
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ed. When tho iri.m reached tho table,
coming from tho seniidarkness of tho
passage, and stepped into tho light
which fell on him from tho window,
tho portress involuntarily exclaimed,
"All J" Sho was evidently much excited
and caught tho polico officer by tho
hand and said:

"I am afraid. "
Sho spoko in such a low tono that

Uernardet divined rather than heard
what she meant in that stifled cry. Ho
looked at her from tho corner of his eyo.
Ho saw that sho was ghastly, and again
sho spoko in a low tono, "He, ho whom
I saw with al. Rovoro before tho open
safe."

Roruardet gavo tho man ono sweeping
glance, of tho eyo. Ho fairly pierced him
through with his sharp look. Tho un-
known, half bent over thu tablo where-
on lay tho papers, showed a wido fore-hea-

slightly bald, and a pointed beard,
u littlo gray, which almost touched thu
whito paper as ho wrote his name.

Suddenly the policu officer experienced
n strange sensation. It seemed to him
that this face, tho shape of the head, tho
pointed beard, ho had recently sren
somewhere, and that this human sil-
houette recalled to him an imago which
ho had recently studied. Tho perception
of a possibility of a proof gavo him a
shock. This man who was there mado
him think suddenly of that phantom
disccrniblo in tho photographs taken of
tho retina of the murdered man's eyo.

"Who is that man?"
Uernardet shivered with pleasurable

excitement and insisted upon his own
impression that this unknown strongly
recalled the image obtnined, and mental-
ly hu compared this living man, bending
over the table, writing his name, with
that specter which had tho air of a
trooper which had appeared in t ho pho-
tograph. The contour was tho same, not
only of the face, but the beard. This
man reminded one of a seigneur of tho
timo of Henry HI. and Uernardet found
in that face something formidable. Tho
man had signed his name. Ho raised his
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She spo.c fii a low tnnr. "Ttc, he ahom I
mw aith M. Haven ."

head, and his face, of n dull white, was
turned full toward tho polico officer.
Their looks crossed, keen on licrnardet's
side, veiled in tho unknown, but beforo
tho fixity of the officer's gaao the strange
man dropped his head for a moment;
then in his turn ho lixed a piercing, al-
most menacing, gazo on Uernardet.
Then tho latter slowly dropped his eyes
and bowed. Tho unknown went out
quickly and was lost in tho crowd be-
fore the house.

"It is he; it, is he, "repeated tho por-
tress, who trembled as if sho had seen a
ghost.

Scarcely had tho unknown disan- -

peared than tho polico officer took but
two steps to reach tho table, and, bend-
ing over it in his turn, ho read tho
namo written bv that man:

"Jacques Dantin."
Tho namo awakened no remembrance

in Uernardet's mind, and now it was a
living problem that ho had to solve.

"Tell no ono that you havo seen that
man, "ho hastily said to lime. --Monicho.
"No ono. Ho you hear?" And hu hur-
ried out iuto tho boulevard, picking his
way through tho crowd nnd watching
out to Hurt that Jacques Dautin, whom
ho wished to follow.

CHAPTER IX.
Jacques Dantin, moreover, was not

difficult to llnd in tho crowd. Ho stood
near tho funeral car. His air was very
sad. Uernardet had n lino opportunity
to examine him at his easo. Ho was an
elegant looking man, slender, with a
rosoluto air and frowning eyebrows,
which gavo his faco a very energetic
look. His head bared to tho cold wind,
ho stood like a statuo whilo tho bearers
placed tho casket in tho funeral car, and
Uernardet noticed tho shaking of tho
head a distressed shaking. Tho longer
the polico officer looked at him, studied
him, tho stronger grow tho resomblance
to tho imago in tho photograph. Uer-
nardet would soon know who this
Jacques Dantin was, and oven at this
moment ho asked a question or two of
601110 of tho assistants.

"Do you know who that gentleman is
standing near tho hearso?"

"No."
"Do you know what Jacques Dantin

does? Was ho ono of II. Rovero's inti-
mato friends?"
"Jacques Dautin?"
"Vos. See, tlioro, with , tho pointed

beard. "
"I do not know him."
Uernardot thought that if ho addressod

tho question to II. Dantin himself ho
might learn all ho wished to know at
once, and ho approached him at tho mo-
ment tho procession started and walked
along witli him almost to tho cemetery,
striving to enter into conversation with
him. Ho spoko of tho dead man. sadlv
lamenting .M. Rovero's sad fato, but ho
found his neighbor very silent. Upon
tho sidewalk of tho boulevard tho deuso
crowd stood in respectful silence and
uncovered as tho cortege passed, and tho
officer noticed that soniu loose potnls
from tho llowors dropped upon tho road-
way.

"Thero aro a great many flowers," ho
remarked to his neighbor. "It is rather
surprising, as 11. Rovoro teemed to havo
so few friends. "

"Ho has had many," tho man
brusquely remarked. His voico was
hoarse and quivered with emotion. Her
uardet saw that lio was strongly moved
Was it sorrow? Was it bitterness of
spirit? Uemorso perhaps. The man did
not seem, moreover, in a very softened
mood. Ho walked along with his eyes
upon tho funeril ear, his head uncovcj
td in sjiilo 01 thvgyld, aud secincd to bo

in deep thought. Tho polico officer stud-
ied hi:n from a comer of his eyo. llio
wrinkled faco was intelligent and boro
an expression of weariness, but thero
was something hard about tho set of llio
mouth and insolent in tho turned up
end of his mustache.

As thoy approached tho cemetery at
lloutniartro tlio journey was not a
long ono in which to liuik'o conversation

Uernardot ventured a decisive ques-
tion, "Did you know II. Rovcro very
well?"

Tho other replied, "Very well."
"And whom do you think could have

had any interest in this matter?" Tho
question was brusque and cut liko a
knifo. Jacques Dantin hesitated in his
reply, looking keenly as thoy walked
along at this littlo man with his smil-
ing aspect, whosy iiiimo ho did not know
and who had questioned hint.

"It is becauso riinvo a great interest
In at onco commencing my researches."
said Uernardet, measuring his words in
order to noto tho effect which they
would produce on this unknown man.
"I am a polico detective."

Oh I This timo Uernardet saw Dantin
shiver. Thero was no doubt of it. Thh
eloso contact with a polico officer trou-
bled him, an1 ho turned palu and u
quick spasm passed over his faco. His
anxious eyes searched Uernardet's face,
but, content with stealing an occasional
glance of examination toward his neigh-bur- ,

tlio littlo man walked along with
eyes cast toward tho ground. Ho stud-
ied Jacques Dantin in sudden, quick
turns of tho eyo.

The car advanced slowly, turned tho
comer of tho boulevard and passed into
tho narrow avenuo which led to God's
Acre. Tho arch of tlio iron bridge led
to tho Campo Santo, liko a viaduct of
living beings, over to tlio land of sleep,
for it was packed with n curious crowd.
It was a scene for a melodrama, tho
cortego and tho funeral car covered
with wreaths. Uernardet, still walking
by Dantin's side, continued to question
him. Thoageiit noticed that those ques-
tions seemed to embarrass II. Rovero's
pretended friend.

"Is it a long timo since 11. Rovero
and Jacques Dantin havo known each
other?"

"Wo havo been friends sinco child-
hood."

"And did you seo him often?"
"No. Lifo had separated us."
"Had you seen him recently? lime.

Monicho said that you had."
"Who is lime, lloniche?"
"Tho concierge of tlio houso and a

sort of housekeeper for II. Rovcro."
"Ah! Yes!" said Jacques Dantin, as

if he had just remembered some forgot-
ten sight. Uernaulet, by instinct, read
this mail's thoughts, saw again with
him also tlio tragic scene when the por-
tress, suddenly entering II. Rovero's
apartments, had seen him standing faco
to faco with Dantin in front of tho
open safe, with a great quantity of pa-
pers spread out.

"Do you belicvo that ho had many
enemies?" asked tho polico agent, with
deliberate calculation.

"No," Dantin sharply replied with-
out hesitation. Uernardet waited a mo-
ment. Then in a firm voico ho said, "II.
Ginory will no doubt count, a good deal
on you in order to bring about tho ar-
rest of tho assassin. "

"II. Ginory?"
"Tho examining magistrate."
"Then ho will havo to mako bastn

with his investigation, " Jacques Dan-
tin replied. "I shall soon b-- i obliged to
leave i'ans." This reply astonished
Uernardet. This departure, of which
tho motive was probably a simple one,
seemed to him strange under tho tragic
circumstances. M. Dantin, moreover,
did not hesitato to give him, without,
his asking for it, his address, adding
that ho would hold himself in readiness
from his return from tho cemetery at
tho disposition of tho examining mag-
istrate.

"Tho misfortuno is that I can tell
nothing, as I know nothing. I do not
oven suspect who could havo any inter-
est in killing that unfortunate man. A
professional criminal, without doubt. "

"I do not believe so."
Tho cortego had now reached ono of

tho sido avenues. A whito fog envoloped
everything, and tho marblo tombs shone
ghostly through it. Tho spot chosen bv
II. Roveru himself wasnt tho end of tho
Avenue do la Clocho. Tho car slowly
rolled toward tho open grave, lime,
lloniche, overcome with grief, staggered
as she walked along, but her husband,
tho tailor, seemed to bo equal to tho oc-

casion and his role. They both assumed
different expiossioiiH behind their dead,
and Paul Rodier walked along just in
front, of them, notebook in hand. Uer-
nardet promised himself to keop closo
watch of Dantin and seo in what man-
ner ho carried himself at tho tomb. A
pressure of tho crowd separated them
for a moment, but thu officer was per-
fectly satisfied. Standing on the other
sido of tho grave, faco to faco with him,
was Dantin. A row of the most curium
had pushed in ahead of Uernardet, but
in this way lio could better seo Dantin's
faco and not mi.-- s the quiver of a mus-
cle. Ho stood ou tiptoe and peered this
way and that between tho heads and
could thus scrutinize and analyze with-
out being perceived himself.

Dantin was standing on tho very edgo
of thu grave. Ho held himself very up-
right, in a tense, almost aggressivo, way
and looked from timo to time into tho
grave with an expression of anger ami
almost defiance. Of what was ho think-
ing? In that attitude, which seemed to
bo a revolt against tho destiny which
bail come to his friend, Uernardot read
u kind of hardening of the will against
an emotion which might become excess-iv- o

and telltale. Hu was not as yet per-
suaded of the guiltiness of this mail,
but ho did not find in that expression
of defiance tho tenderness which ought
to bo shown for a friend a lifelong
friend, as Dantin had said that Rovere
was and, then, tho moni ho examined
him there, for example, seeing his
dark silhouette elearlv defined in frnnt
of tho dense whito of a neighboring col-um- ii

the moro the aspect of this man
corresponded with that of tho vision
transfixed in the dead man's eye.

Yes, it was thu same pro'lllo of a
trooper, his hand upon his hip, as if
resting upon a rapier. Hernardet blink-
ed his eyes in order to better seo that
man. Ho perceived a man who strongly
rwcalled the vaguo lorm found in that
retina, and his conviction caino to the
aid of his instinct, gradually increased
and became, little by liulo, "invincible,
irresistible. He repeated tho address t
which ibis man had given him,
"Jaequoii Dantin, Rue do Richeliuu,
11 1." IIu woubl miiku basto to give
that namo to II. Giuory and havo a ci
tation served upon him. Why should
this Dantin leavo Paris? Wnat was M

manner of living, his means of exist-- 1

ence? What wero tho passions, tlio vices
of tho man standing thero witli tho aus.
fcro mien of a Huguenot in front of
tho open grave?

Uernardet saw that desplto his strong
will and his wish to stand thero impas-
sive Jacques Dantin was troubled when,
With a heavy sound, tho casket glided
over the cords down into tho grave. Ho
bit thu ends of his mustache and his
gloved hand mado suveial irresistible
nervous movements. And tho look cast
into that gravel Tho look cast at that
casket lying in tho bottom of that
gravel On that casket was a plato bear-
ing the inscription, "Louis Pierro Ro-
vere. " That muto look, rapid and grief
stricken, was east upon that open cas-
ket, which contained tho body tlio
ga-- h across its throat, dissected, muti-
lated, tho fneo with thoso dreadful eyes,
which had been taken from their orbits
and, after delivering up their secret, re-
placed.

They now defiled past tin1 gravo, and
Dantin, the first, with a hand which
tremblid, sprinkled upon tho casket
thos drops of water which aro for our
dead tho last tears. All, but ho was
pale, almost livid, and how ho trem-
bled this man with a stern face I Uer-
nardet noticed tho slightest traco of
emotion. Ho approached in his turn
and toolt the holy water sprinkler. Then
as he turned away, desirous of catching
up with II. Dantin, heard his namo
called, and turning aw Paul Rodier,
whoso faco was all smiles.

"Well, II. Uernardet, what nows?"
lio asked. Tho tall young man had a
charming air.

"Nothing now," said tho agent.
"You know that this murder has

aroused a great deal of interest?"
"I do not doubt it."
"Leon Luzarciio is enchanted. Yes,

Luzarche, tho novelist. Ho had begun
a novel, of which tho first installment
was published in tho same paper which
brought out tho first nows of tho crimo
of the Uoulovard do Clichy, and as tho
paper has sold, sold, sold ho thinks that
it is his story which has caused tho im-
mense and increased sales. No one is
reading 'L'Ango-Gnoino- ,' but tho mur-
der. All novelists ought to try to havo
a fine assassination published at tho
sanii) timo as their serials, so as to in-

crease tho sales of tho paper. What a
lino collaboration, monsieur I Pleasan
try, monsieur 1 Havo you any unpttblish
cd facts?"

"No."
"Not one? Not a traco?"
"Nothing," Uernardet replied.
"Oil, welll I I havo some, monsieur
but it will surprise you. Read my

paper. Mniio tlio papers sell."
"Hut" began tho officer.

Professional secret I Only
nave you thought ot tlio woman m
black who camu occasionally to soo tho

"Certainly."
" Well, sho must bo mado to come back
that woman in black. It is not an

easy thing to do, but I bolio'vo that I
have fcrroted her out. Yes, in ono of
tho provinces."

"Where?"
"Professional sccrot," repeated tho

reporter, laughing.
'And if II. Ginory asks for your pro

fcssional secret?"
"I will answer him as. I answer you.

Read my paper. Read Lutece. "
"Hut the judge to him"
"Professional secret," said Paul Ro
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uier tor iuu mini time, "ijut what a
romance it would mako! Tho woman
in black!"

lnlo listening Hernardet had not
lost sight of 11. Dantin, who, in tho
center of one of tho avenues, stood look-
ing at tho slowly moving crowd of cu-
riosity seekers. Ho seemed to bo vainly
searching for a familiar faco. Ho looked
haggard. Whether it was grief or ro
morse, ho certainly showed violent emo
tion. The polico officer divined that
sharp struggle was taking placo within
that mnu's heart, and tho sadness was
great, with which ho watched that
crowd in order to discover some familiar
face, but ho beheld only thoso of tho
curious. What Uernardet considered of
tho greatest importanco was not to loso
sight ot this person of whoso exist-
ence ho was ignorant an hour before,
anil who, to him, was thu perpetrator

S . . .

'Well, ?J. rrnurrtet, what news?" ha
(M.TU.

of tho deed or an accomplice. Ho fol-
lowed Dantin at a distance, who from
the cemetery at lloutniartro went on foot
directly to tho Rue do Richelieu and
Mopped at thu number ho had given,

Uernardot allowed somo minutes to
pass after tho man on whoso track he
was had entored. Then ho asked tho
couoiergo if II. Jacques Dantin was at
homo. Ho questioned him closely and
beeamo convinced that If. Rovero's
friend had really lived thero two years
and had no profession.

"Then." said tho polico agent, "it is
not this Dautin for whom I am looking.
Ho is a banker. " Ho excused himself,
went out, hailed a flaero and gavo tho
order, "To tho prefecture."

His report to tho chief, 51. llorel,
was soon made. Ho listened to.'iim with
attention, for ho had nhsoluto confidence
in tho police officer. "Never any gaff
with Uernardet," II. llorel was wont

say. Ho, liko Hernardet, soon felt
convinced that this man was probably
the murderer of tlio

"As to tho motive which led to tho
crime, we shall know it later."

Ho wished, above everything else, to
havo strict inquiries mado into Daiitiii'u

I Hi)!).

past nit. ,. regard to his present ex-

istence, and the inquiries would bo com-
pared with his unswors to tho questions
which 31. Giuory would ask him when
ho hud been cited as a witness.

"Goat oi:co to M. Ginory'n room,
Uernardol." said the chief. "During
this time I would learn a littlo about
what kind of a man this is."

Uernardet had only to cross somo cor-
ridor and mount a few steps to reach
flio gallery upon which II. Ginory's
room opt ned. V'hllo waiting to bo ad-
mitted he prised up and down. Seated
on benches wero u number of malefac
tors, somo of whom knew him well,
who wero waiting examination. Ho was
accustomed to sto this sight daily, and
without being moved, but this timo ho
was ovcrcomo by u sort of agony, a
spasm which contracted even his lingers
and left his nerves in as quivering a
stato as doc3 insomnia. Truly in lho
present caso ho was much moro concern-
ed than in an ordinaiy man hunt. Tho
officer experienced tho fear which an
inventor feels beforo tho perfection of a
new discovery. Ho had undertaken a
formidable problem, apparently insolu-
ble, aud ho desired to solve it. Once or
twice ho took out from tho pocket of
his redingoto an old worn caso and
looked at tho proofs of the retina, which
ho had pasted on a card. There could bo
no doubt. This figure, a littlo contused,
had tho very look of tjio man who had
bent over tho grave. II. Ginory would
bo struck by it when ho had Jacques
Dautin beforo him, provided the exam-
ining magistrate still had tho desiro
which Uernardot had incited in him to
push (ho matter to tho end. Fortunately
II. Giuory was very curious. With this
curiosity anything might happen. Tho
timo seemed long. What if this Dantin,
who spoko of leaving Paris, should dis-
appear, should escape tho examination?
What miserablo little affair occupied
.M. Ginory? Would ho ever bo at liber-
ty?

Tho door opened, a man in a blouso
was ltd out, the registrar appeared on
tho threshold, and Hernardet asked if
ho could nut seo II. Ginory immediate-
ly, as he had an important communica-
tion to make to him.

"I will not detain him long," hesaid.
Far from appearing annoyed, tho

magistrato seemed delighted to seo tho
.ifficcr. Ho related to him all he knew
how ho had seen tho man at II. Ro-

vero's funeral; that lime, lloniche hud
recogniztd him as tho ono whom

surprised standing with II. Roven
beforo tho open safe; that ho bad sign
ed his namo aud taken first rank in the
funeral cortege, less by reason of an olr!
friendship which dated from childhood
than by that strange and impulsive sen-

timent which compels tho guilty man
to haunt tho scene of his crime, to r.
main near his victim, as if tho murder,
tho blood, tho corpse, held for him c
morbid fascination.

"I shall soon know," said II. Ginory.
Ho dictated to tho registrar a citation tc
appear ceioro mm, rang the hell anu
gavo tlio order to servo thu notice on II
Dantin at tho given address and tobrinp
him to tho palais.

"Do not loso sight of him," ho said
to Uernardet and began some ether ex
aminations. Uernardet bowed and his
eyes shono like thoso of a sleuthhouud

i .an, tho f ..,.
(to nn CONTINUED.)

n Sti, arlntr.
"Iwns lhtng in .Memphis in 1S7P,'

said Mr. G., V. Norton, now of Charleston
"when Colonel Oeor'i) K Waring, Jr.
who died tlio other day, was engaged to
design a sew -- ago system for the city. It
was a gigut j engineering problem, nml
Waring attULUetl it with his habitual vlg
or. Ono night while thu work was In
progress I had occasion to call on him at
ills hotel I had never met him before
and when 1 entered his room was stag-
gered by tho evidences of concentrated la
bor that nut my eyes. Ho was lu liN
shirt sleeves at a big tnble. writing furi-
ously His hair win disheveled, his point-
ed inustaeho bristled menacingly, his
writing material was in wild disorder nnd
thu iloor was littered with sheets of paper.
1 concluded that bn was deep in somo
i .upondoiis calculation and mado my stny
us brief as

"A few tlays Inter I Faw him nt tho
olllco of tho sowerago works. Ho was
faultlessly dressed, perfectly groomol and
cool as cuctiuibor, although busily en-
gaged in tlio examination of somo intri-
cate drawings. Tfio startling contrast con-
vinced mo that my former lslt had bcon
doubly inopportune, and I said something
to that effect. "Not nt nil,' ho replied
laughing 'I was writing a short story
when you dropped in It's a way I havo
of amusing myself. Ho mentioned the
title, and I afterward read tho tale in his
hook called 'Whip, Spur nnd tiaddlo.' "
New Orleans Tinios-Democra-

Wlllliim'u Iff 11 Urt-ii:ifllr-

"Thero was nothing unusual in tho
German emperor selecting Chlimiko, thu
tallest grenadier in his army, to accom-
pany him on his spectacular visit to tho

1st," salfl an officer, "becauso
ho expected to vlalt iioonlo who might

isily bo impressed by size. When Eng
land has had occasion to send commis
sioners to any of tho ravage tribes with
which sho has had dealings sho has usual-
ly selected tall men as escorts. Chleniku
Is 0 feet 10 inches, and I havo no doubt
that his height duly impressed thu Turks

"Vtiien tho l.erman emiieror returned in
18S! from Ids first visit to Constantlnoolo
he sent tho sultan a complete sot of kettlu-druins- ,

which ho Intrustud to Lieutenant
Pleikow, who Ik nearly 7 feet in height.
Them was an amusing story told of l'les- -
l;ow several years ago. Ho was making a
short walking trip and ho lost his wav.
lie looked fiver a 7 foot garden wall nnd
asked a girl picking goosoborrles to direct
him which ro.Ml to toko. Tho maid, see
ing only his head nml assuming from its
height that its owner must ho on hor-io-

Imok, told him to rido first to tho right
and then to thu luft. That story clung to
Pleskow. " Now York Sun.

TJiu llli;Ki-k- t Silver Mine.
'I ho biggest, silver producer in tho world

at, present is thu Ilrokcn Hill Proprietary
company, in New South Wales. Tho out
put ot that company's mines for tho fiscal
year ending 'in May ill, tSiis, was 8.1'

0 line ounces of silver. Tho Amcondn
Copper Mining coninnnv. in MnntHtm.
came second, with a production of 5,071,
O.'lll tnineus tit silver It Is worth noting
that In both of theso mines thu silver Is
produced lu connect Ion with olbor metals

at Hrokcn I ill witli lend and at Ana
conda with copper Tho latter is prlnci
pally a copper mlna, sinco tho metal forms
tho greater part of tho value of Us oros.

llio Couipanla Iliiauchnca do llollvla
has had the operation of Its initios sorbins
ly interfered with for tho last two years
by water and other mishaps. Its proline
Mini lu lS'JT was lil.'.l'.lo kilograms, or
1,1)8(1,07:1 ounces, of silver. Thin is not
much moro than ono-ha- of tho maximum
output, which was reached in 1SU3 nnd
was L'81,007 kilograms, or 11,031,386
ounces. Engineering nnd Mining Jour-
nal.

Success comes to those who persevere.
If yon i ik, lloud s S.irsaparl lu faithfully
ami i is st in'), you will Hiucty h

ivtr cu r I AQe doom.

My rottnp-- i homo to nm l fnlrs
The ticmureM of my lienrt nro tlmrn
My wife, my hoy. Oh, wlint eotildlio
flenror on nil this nirth to mo?

Ko Midden ftornii nor dlitimd glooini
Cnn tUHe the fttni'lilne from our roriniClouds flu not llni'i r In tin l:ioH
When lou miikes homo n innMlle.

Oar hnmls In labor sweet Imve wrought
Adornment for tills much loved tt.
And tiee nnd cliruli nnd fllnililng lno
Attest the skill of inu Mid mine.

I inn 'nenth the wnvlng lioitglio,
Where Hwcot bird lovers lirentho tlinlr vows,
And v.iitfh the mules of my hoy,
Ills merry uleo my paroit Joy,

Ambition cannot find me bete,
Ho hedged id nut by nil flint's dear.
Could envy beie n refuge llnd
Or hato leuvu polnon for tlio mind?

We know them not, my boy nnd I,
Vi'llh tho denr motlif r standing by,
Watching our sport with gentle smile,
Which tf lis where her heart Is tlio while.

Tlio wondering wind our minstrel Is,
To sliu; of past nml future bliss;
He t( IIh of lonely hearts that nnlio
Who ne'er havo lived fur sw i t love's mkn.

Housekeeper.

TRICKS OF A PET CROW.

Thine lie I'lnyi-f- l 1111 II Im .elKlil,ri
Left to Ills Denll:.

Of all tho pets I over had, which wero
many, 1 never found one so knowing or
so full of mischief nun pet crow which was
given mo when I was a girl of IS, When
ho caino to me, he had been slightly
wounded in ono wing, which at first dis-
abled him, but from which ho soon fully
recovered.

At first he occupied a c.igo mado by
nailing somo slats across the open end of
n smiill box, and this box always reinaln-ei- l

his headquarters. A handful ot com
and a dl-- h of water were bis dally ration.
When hu became sufficiently tame to bn
trusted tu go and eomu as he pleased, ho
undoubtedly foraged for such tidbits as
crows aro said to bo fond of. Jim Crow,
so named, never seemed to caro for tho so-
ciety of other crows; othnrwlso It may
have been that his black brethren did not
caro to associate Witli ono cowardly enough
to submit to captivity. At all events,
they wero novcr seen together. Jim's
boon companion was n large houso dog.
When tho dog was told to go after tho
cows, which were pastured at leat a
quarter of a mile away, Jim Crow always
went with him, flying slowly a couple of
feet abovo tho dog's back ami frequently
riding homeward on tho back of a cow.
Somo young men wero nt work at car-
pentry that .summer on my father's barn
who never tired of teaching Jim tricks,
and they often declared, if Jim's tonguo
was ouly split, ho could bo taught to spenk
like a parrot.

Jim's powers of Imitation wero very
amusing. If ouu bowed to blm, ho usual-
ly returned the compliment In a pollto
manner. At other times ho would scratch
in the earth and call like a hen who was
scratching fora brood of chickens, imitat-
ing every motion as well as tho hen's
voice. I havo seen him pick up pebbles
nnd drop them in tho biuigholo of nn
empty barrel just for tho report the peb-
bles mado, and when hu tired of this mis-
chief ho would put both legs Into tho
bungholo and whirl round and round, as
it ills legs were an auger boring a hole, in
imitation ot tho carpenters, who fro
qnently had Jim as a spectator whilo
working in this lino of business. Rut
Jim's proclivities for mischief brought
mm into disrepute with our own family
as well as our neighbors. A washing
spread out on tho bleaching yard was sure
to bo visited by Jim, who would fly oil to
a mini putlttlo or the cow yard, and when
his feet wero fully saturated with filth ho
would walk over tho clothes until his foot
prints ru.cmhlcd Egyptian hlcroglvphlcs.
This trick cost him his life, for ho was
undoubtedly shot by a neighbor. Coun
try Gentleman.

An Astute Ast roniimei.
Cnsslni, nn Italian by birth, was the

best known of the nntronoiuers of tho
Purls observatory when founded by houls
Al,and, In consequence, posterity has
very generally supposed ho was tho direct
or J hat ho failed to ho such was not
from any want of astuteness, says Professor
fclnion Acweoinb in '1 ho Atlantic. It is
related that tho monarch once visited tha
observatory to seo a newly discovered
comet through the telescope, lio Inquired
in what direction tho comet was going to
move. 'I his was a question it was linnnsn ., . ... .
hiuiu hi answer at mo mommit, liecaiiso
both computations would
bo necessary before tho orbit could bo
worked out. Hut Cnsslni rellected that
tho king would not look at thu comet
again and would very soon forgot what
ho had told him. Ho therefore described
iisiuiurop.ua in tho heavens, nuito at
random, and with entire confidence that
any deviatb n of tlio actual motion from
his prediction would never bo noted by his
royal patron.

A riipt'ii Trlnls.
Tho poet Rogers was rather unfortunnto

in his servants, ono of whom, who had
been a lung time in his service, suddenly
died, A kind hcarttd man called to con-
dole with Rogers on his loss.

"Well," said Rogers after listening for
some time, "I don't know that I feel hli
loss so very much after all. For tho first
seven years ho was tho most obliging serv-
ant, for tho next seven years ho was an
agreeable coiiipniilon, for tlio last seven
years ho was a tyrannical master."

Un one occasion his favorite groom with
whom he rodo every day gave notice to
leave. Ropers asked hliu hid reason.

Nothing," replied thu man, "but you
aro su dull In tho buggy."

Knt-v- i Ton Much,
"Do you know what coiiservatoijes ar

for, WllliuV" asked his umle.
"You bet I do!" replied thebov nromnt- -

ly, and then, turning to Ids sister, ho ask-
ed, "Shall I tell them, Mamie:-- "

That being thu first intimation sho had
bad that ho had been In or near tho

thu evening beforo, naturally
he blushed, Chicago Post.

Deinl Invltetl to the lliiniiiiet.
On tho accession of a now emperor of

China ho goes In solemn stato to tho torn-pl- u

of Heaven, III Peking, and formally
announces to his imperial predecessors tho
new titles and dignities which ho has as-

sumed. Theso ancestors are then duti-
fully invited to thu banquet of commem-
oration, where seats me duly reserved for
them.

AImiijs Hit,
"I suppose your wife misses you a great

deal:--" inquired a lady of a commercial
traveler.

"Well, no. For a woman, she has a re-

markably straight aim," was tho reply.
Pick Mo Cp

SeeiiK .uturul ,'r Tlirin.
"I wish I was a warship," ho said

r.lly, after opening and examining hla
salary cnvolo.

" 'Oaiisowhyl"' they asked with natural
curiosity.

"I wouldn't mind Mug docked then,'
bo answered. Chicago Post.

A Veterinary l.ntvyer.
Mr. Crliusonbe.ik They call blm a otic

horso lawyer
Mr. Yeast How did ho get that namu

do you supposo?
"liecaiiso bo's such a flnu charger, 1

imagine. " YonkiVb i tatesman.

HOW SHE PROPOSED.

And Vet .She I'rolmbly Insisted lcr After
That Mm llnd Not.

Woman Life Is n beautiful thing.
Man Ves, Indeed, especially lu Pari.
Woman What's tlinty
Man llr tun, I said, "Yes, especially

In plrs."
Woman Oh, Henry, this Is so nbriiptl

Hut I I am willing.
Man I was about, to say that especially

Impartial ohscrvntltm has Justified mu in
ngrt'olng with you to live

Woman Oh, Henry, you surprise mo
Fo! Rut I I accept.

Man - Yes, it if, best to accept the world
as It exists. I was saying to live noblv Is

beautiful thing. I)y the way, wha't If
I'ndo Sam should annex Cuba!'

Woman Oh, Henry, how metnpliorlc'
Man Mctnphorlr?
Woman Culling yotirfolf Undo Sam

nnd tne
Man I bellovo annoxatlon would bo

disastrous to all concerned.
Woman Ob !

liau Hut tho whole political situation
In our eotintty Is bad at present. Theso
domctlo broils will ruin usv

Woman Hut, Henry, wo haven't quar-
reled.

Mnn Kh? What's that?
Woman I said wo hadn't qunrrel-'d- .

You salt!
Man I said nothing about ourselvni,

I regret that I havo not succcf ded in mak-
ing you understand.

Woman Rut you have, you havo In-
deed. I don't know what to say to you,
you have startled me su! Hut of coursn if
you insist I suppo-- o I shall havo to give
way ami say yes. You aro so impetuous,
so hasty!

Man On the contrary, I am very slow.
I even fall to appreciate your

Wfinnn Nonsense, Henry! All men
say they fall to appreciate us. For my
part, compared with you, I know I uin nott
worth anything.

Mnn What's that?
Woman I say I really am not worth

anything.
Man What of that? You havo a beau-

tiful homo here, and I am suro your father
won't begrudge

Woman I'm sure ho will not. I wish
yon would ask him right away.

Man Ask blm I Ak him what?
Woman What you did mo.
Man Good heavens, Miss Durham,

what was that?
Woman If you could havo mo for your

own little wifey-lfe- I

Man I never
Woman Certainly notl I know you

never did. All tho mon say they nove
proposed to nny other girl. And Henry,
dear Henry, papa's in tho next room. IU
tell him you wish to seo him, you darling,
you!"

Man O Lord ! Judy.

Fnrrrarlilng llcnevolenefl.
Average World Reformer Wo aro goinrj

to havo another great meeting tonight to
protest against F.ngllsh tyranny in Iro-lau- d,

Russian tyranny in Poland, Turk-
ish tyranny in in somo placo or other I
forget tho name and to protest In tho
namo of the Christian world against tho
cruel treatment of missionaries in China.
Can't you come?

Kveryday Citizen Yery sorry, but I
promised to go around this evening nnd
help rollevo tho necessities of somo poor
families in the street back of your resi-
dence Now York Weekly.

A .Man of Surprises.
"I diinno as I blame 'em," said tho man

who had just purchased a newspaper.
"To whom do you refer?" inquired liU

friend.
"Thoso Spaniards who havo given up

their idea of leaving this country right
away. Of course peace is under way anil
all that, but whero a Spaniard is if

ho shows his sense In staying right
hero in peaceable America so long as
Dewey Is still figuring around." Wash-
ington Star.

Ills 1'roml Rerun!,
Spanish Matron You nrn an old sal' r1

And served in the American war:-- Pure
man! You are ono of tho survivors el
thoso dreadful sea fights in which wo 1 ist
all our ships aud so many bravo men per-
ished. Is it not so?

Spanish Mendicant (drawing himself
up) No, senpra. I served under Admiral
Cainara, tho only commander in that war
who never lost a mnn. Chicago Tribune.

Looking Ahead.
"There's no excuse for mud flinging in

American politics," remarked ono citizen.
"Well," replied the man whoso natura

It is to disagree, "thero's a placo for every-
thing. I'll bo glad to seo it start up wlicg
this country goes to work with pick and
shovel on that Isthmian canal. Washing-
ton Star.

No Itonm For It.
"I'vo got a letter from Oeorgo tolling

how ho was under flro just beforo the war
cloed."

"How did ho stand it?"
"Why, thoy wero on a very small steam

launch, and Georgo says ho novcr had a
thought of running." Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

On Hoard the Colombia.
"And what docs tho captain say when

ho orders thu firing to begin?" nsked tha
inquisitive visitor.

The bonid orderly straightened a little
moro than usual as lio replied, "Hail, Co-

lumbia!" Up to Date.

A ltellever In Aculnnldn,
Watts Tho idea of that ridiculous Agul-nald- o

ordering a gold collar I

Potts I think that is nothing but a
campaign lie. Ho just about bought a
gold collar button. Indianapolis Journal.

llHrd Work.
"Yes, I'm workln for all I'm worth

nowadays,"
"I don't seo how you manago to live on

it." New York Truth.

A Sure Cure,
Missionary (lecturing) How aro we ra

lend tho cannibal from his sinful ways- -

Yoiee Mako a vegetarian of hlni.Now
York Journal.

The Cmiotrj'B Cull.
When you heard thu country callin-- an sin

wasn't enlliii soft
Tiinr wain't no mnn in tho old tima

rwtiicr loft;
Thar wiu. patriots by tho dorens,
All yer brothers nn ,cr cousins,

Hut 'twuz hard work gittin in the nrniyl
l'hey worn crowdln fer rccruttin from nil cor-

ners of the states.
rimy wurii ji.mpln of tho fenem, they wcr

elimbin of the gates,
IVit with privates by the million
And with colonels by the billion

It wus hard work gittin In the army!
Atlanta Constitution.

The smallest things may rxoit tho
srentest liilluenee. IVWItt'd Little Kirly
Riser are unequalled for overcoming c,

and liver troubles. Small pi. I,
best pill, safe pill.

J. W. O'Sulllvan, W. V. Hull, 1 Homy
Parker. City Uiub Store, i:. Cru.ssi l.n, ,u
R. It. Craudall. Wlnooskl.

Saved A Hoy's
Mrs. Captain H. Hubbard, of Milford,

Del., says: "llr.i?iliau Halm saved my
boy's life. He gau just like the one
we lost with croup. We gave him a few
doses. He quickly dropped to sleep,
aud wus all rifjht in tue motning."


